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great show of affection, expressing to Melville her great longing to see his mistress.
" It's an easy thing to do, Madame," he replied; " pretend to keep your room on the ground of indisposition, and go incog, to Scotland, as James V. went to France when the fancy took him to see Madeline deValois, whom he afterward married.
" Alas!" Elizabeth rejoined, " I should like it above all things, but it's not so easy as you think. Tell your Queen, however, that I love her dearly, and that I hope we shall live on closer terms of frendship hereafter than we have done hitherto. Come, Melville," she continued, passing to a subject which she had evidently been longing to broach for some time, " tell me frankly, is my sister as beautiful as they say ? "
" She is considered to be very beautiful," said Melville ; "but I cannot give Your Majesty any satisfactory idea on the subject, as I have nothing to compare her with."
" I will give you something," said the Queen; " is she more beautiful than I am ?"
"Madame," rejoined Melville, "you are the most beautiful woman in England, and Mary Stuart in Scotland."
" But which of us is the taller," persisted Elizabetib, not entirely satisfied with the reply, clever as it was,
" My mistress, Madame," said Mellville j " I am forced to admit that."
"Then she's too tail," said Elizabeth pettishly, "for I am as tall as any woman ought to be. What are her favorite recreations?" she went on.
" Hunting, Madame, riding, and playing on the lute and harpsichord."
" Does she play well on tibe last? " queried Elizabeth.